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CHAPTER XV.
(Continuad)
Ol are doing a wonderful,
Y during thing up here—really,
mured. “But a great many
nnocent peopls are suffering for It

The Suake started again. Also, he
rinced.
ha fancied the sensation to be &
twinge of consclance,

& little; in the nature of things It
could be no more than indigestion,

oil Iamp with the gigantic reservoir
that could hardly have needed replen-
sputtered and smoked drowsily. Mr,
Pollard spent a long hour studying

Hin first asalstant had scttled down
by this tline, and the thin, regular
ously near to siumberiand time after
time,
himself upright with a jerk and
cleared his throat and looked caune-

up with a
rk &0 violent that full wakefulneas

That jerk had all but tonched off
the blaat, but—what had caused it?
feased that he had snatched a little
pap. There had even been a dream

He had fancied that waler was
running, very falpty, but running,

He blinked about the dingy place
and listened; from the room that held
& slow drip-drip-drip. He recalled a
tap In there. two; and he dismissed
rellef.

The Brute, nf course, had wakened
pure cold water—and then returned
to siumher, slnce he did not answer
and ho would prod Zarapa back to
NHfe and have the same Brute do a

And afill—had it all been a dream?
The Minister of Htate quickened
ing aboutl momewhers,

It was a step too lght for the en-
Snake or Willlam Ryan, for again
they falled to answer: more, he lo-

Bt more, It approached the oMce!

Rohert FPollard became a living
to rouse Zarapa or any one else,

If they were stealing upon him
was, to all intenta, a dead man al-
ready; but If he must receive the
water-works should accompany him
to the realm aof things that have heen.
smallest nervous twitch would press
ths buttons, Mr. Pollard's fingers
and walted, grinning Acndishly,

The door was opening.
=and six!

“Is one permitted to enter?™ |In-

ulsitely modulnted that even again

& Relampugo water supply was near

The fingers moved back a fraction
of an Inch, however, after that first
pussad from Mr. Pollard's brain, toe,
for he called sharply:

A little laugh rippled through from
the night.

“Well—-no, Eusss not!”™ sald the
dazed minister of stata.
lard merely gazed at the girl It re-
vealed,

arently, but what a native! Tall,
:'I‘:gldar. 1n‘unmpnr:|h|r. he could not
world with tha dumpy littla brows-
shinned women of Ralampago.
ansparent olive that atruck homs to
1{-- tiastle stratum m Robert Pol-
d.
e ton; for an Instant ha
caught the utter perfection of her
tor wns looking stralght at him with
the calm, interested eyes of a life-
“Well, who"=—he gasped. .
‘T am Mercedes Rodriguez, senor”

" M‘t:‘pl‘i;l. they fles from
Lemalty of shttioe off U "
e three cruoke.
Through the Stilly Night.
wea do think that,” she mur-
lown there.”
An instant his breath atopped, for
But he breathed again and scowled
In the oflice of the waterworka the
ishing oftener than once a month
it and yawning.
breathing lulled Mr. Pollard danger-
Tima after time, too, he pulled
lean deflance at nothing In particular
me inatantly.
Privately the Mininter of State con-
somewhere in it.
povertheless.
the gate-valve there seemed to come
the whole matter with a grunt of
and treated himself to a drink of
Mr, Pollard’s soft hail. Another hour
tiresome watch at the buttons,
anew: gome one cortailnly was mov-
neer; it belonged nelther to the
cated the step now an outdoors,
#teel apring. There was no time now
from outdoors the Minister of State
fully expected bullet the Relampago
HBo Hghtly, yet so tensely that the
rested upon the bits of white china
Two Inches it moved—and then four
quired a volea so low, so rich, so ax-
t0 being sucrificed.
twitch of amazement; the shock
“Who's thera?"
“1 am not be shot, senor?"’
And the door opened and Mr. Pol.
Bhe was a native of ths country,
belleve that she lived In ths same
Her own skin was of a dassling
Thers was a quantity of soft
binck hair,
rofile—and then the unheralded vis.
long friend.
ar_xlrl smiled quietly. "I may en-

The minister of statse laughed un-.
rtainly.

“You've—overwhelmed ma for the
pment.” he confessed, “If you're
t—shielding Boma sort of avenging
Joty, I'd—he more than happy to
ve vou enter, you know."

An Instant a smile, too brilllant,
o elusive, too beautiful to endure
r more than n second or so,
tmmered upen Robert Pollard.

{mintersy h

VELVET’S REVOLT

escaped the small being In the chalr
beslde him; Zarapn had awakened,
“Zarapa!” barked Mr. Pollard.
l’l"ha little man whirled piteously on
m.

“Master!" ha cried. “Strike ma!
Wake me! Say to me that [ sleep!
Tell me that the demons of ons hun-
dred nightmares refuss to free my
f;".‘t':'.'"'d brain! Say to me only

“1 t_oll You to dry up and get out of
here!” snapped Mr. Pollard. “Htop
that raving, d'ye hear? You're fright-
ening the young lady! Get in there
lnAd unk":nh ths engineer!™

n awful calm dropped u the

first assistant. He moaned ::: de-

“Er what can I do for you, M
Rodriguss 7' aaked Pr.-l!lrd.' W .

The too brief smile favored bim
again.

“I stole up here just for a minuts
to look at you. Mr.—is your name
Pollard, as they say In the clty 1

“It i, the minister of state sald
happlily.
p""rhuan ya:l: "u.u & vary famons Me.

ollard and w worth looking
are you not? i

“l think that you are—undsr some
sort of misupprehension, miss, or
you'd never be here. I-—we, for thers
ars thres of us, you know—are—well,
plain eriminnls!™

! parted.

“l regard you rather as & con-
queror than a criminpal™ ghe sald,
calmly,

“As what?T n:xod Mr. Pollard.

The girl laughed suddenly.

“And you take yourself very seri-
ously. too, Mr, Pollard? Why? Re-
lampago—the whole republic—has
been looted time and again, unti] it
In an every-day affair, but always by
cheap, stupid men who could merely
steal when the mass of tha people
were not looking,

“But all this Is unique: you face
the entire country squarely—tall tham
what you propose to take and on
what terms—and then, as you say In
the United States, ‘stand pat!®*™

“You've been thero?™ Mr. Pallard
inguired, with desp intereat

“Through mchool and college,” his
visitor smiled, and harked back to
Santa Chanza with: "More than all,
¥ou are going to best the man they
call Velvet, and for that I could"—

She stopped suddenly; yet the eyes
and the parted lips seemed to com-
plote the sentence,

“l wish you would!™ escaped Mr,
Pollard; and he added hamtily: “You
are not one of his friends?™

“We bate him!* the girl sald bit.
terly. ‘“Becaume of that, we were
among the very few who laughed at
your amazing proclamation this
morning. Because of that, too, I loft
the house without saylng a word to
any one,” she added, and rose sud-
denly, “I could not aleap until I had
seen the man who Is going to best
that atrocious old braggart. 1 have
seen him. Good-night, Mr. Pollard,”

The Minister of State leaned for-
ward eagerly as she turned to the
door,

“Well—don't go away just yet!™ he
pleaded with strange fervor. “You—
appeared like a beautiful vision, you
know, and it Isn't fair, in a dismal,
louel.y spot like this, to desert »
man"e——

In the doorway the vision hesitated
ETavely, '

“There are conventions, even up
here, Mr. Pollard, and 1 have adven-
tured enough for one night. And If
1 stayed, the really good slde of me
might eome uppermost. [ might plead
for the people, mnd you might listen.”

“What do you mean?"’

““They ars dying to-night In Relam-
pago for water—sick children—the
aged—Iin tha fever hosplitul”—— the
girl mald Incoherently., “When I think
of them It breaks my heart! But
when I think that sparing them
means sparing Velvet—good night,
Mr. Pollard!*

She was gone. Outdoors, the Min-
Ister of Htate heard the very light
tread golng down tha road.

His fatal twin buttons quits fors
gotten for the moment, ha tiptoed
to the door and stared after her--and
an swiftly ha turned back and alid
behind tha desk again. llttle beads
of perspiration on his forehsad,

Who and what was she? How bad
sha come hera?

And how In the name of all that
was sune and sensible had u third-
rate little republic Itke Santa Chanza
ever produced anything so exquisitely
lovely?

. The Minister of State shut his
teeth with a grim snap and, as bhe
renewed meditations on a new basis.
stared savagely st the door that had
kiven ber to bim for a Olttog mo-
went.

Midnight came,

Out In the moonlight, having tip-
toed around the kooll and stared
cuutiously toward the lighted window
of the ofice, the Ministers of War
and Finance paused.

“And they'rs dead right!" whis-
perad the Minister of War. "If he
shoots her off, kll those lnnocent peo-
ple croak and"—

"Robby's nothing better than a cold-
blooded murderer, anyway,” asserted
tha Minister of Finance. “We'll get
the money, but we've got to glve
thosa poor peopls u chanca for their
lives. Why, thelr mother wsald it
would take three years to bulld an-
other water-workas!"

“And yet, ha'd blow her right off
the face of tha sarth!” Willlam Ryan
growled, with warm Indigoation.
“He'd" »—

"Well, ha won't for a little while,
hecauss we're going to tulk him out
of It,” tha Snake sald grimly. “And
we're going to have one grand little
struggle before wa convince him, at
that, Robby's dead set on blowing
her off at nine to-morrow morning;
ho's mors set on It than he ever was
on anything before.*

Robart Pollard had worked around
to anather sigh when n dull thud In
the apartment of the Minister of War
clalmed his nttentlon,

Bill wan stirring, and high time, Mr,
Pollard himself wished to lle down
alone In the darkness and think it all
over for a while.

He pglanced up then as Willlam

—~

He ross without further comment.
He moved alowly toward the door of
the valve-room; and as he did 8o tha
Snuke's own door opsnsd and that
gantleman appeared, rubbing his eyes,

Traces of sleap, obviously, still
clung to the Minister of Finanos; and
yet, there was odd determination in
tie eye he fastened on Ilobert Pollard.

“Hobby,” be said gravely, "1
ctouldn’t rest vary well. I've been
thinking.*

“Yes? sald the Minister of Stats,
without a truce of interest,

“Thinking about all the--sar—sick
children down there—the old people—
the poor devils that are down with
the fever—and not one of ‘em able to
&ct a drink of water,

"We've always been on the level In
A way, Robby. We never hurt inno-
cent people when It wasn't neces-
sury. It's all right 1o get this money.
I'm for that, with the balls on! But
I don't think we ought to blow up
their works for a little while, any-
way, We'll keep their water shut
off, but we'll give '‘em a little more
chance to ralse the money.”

He looked at William Ryan: the
Minister of War cleared his throat
lustily.

“That's funny. That's very funny
indeed,” he said, “I've bean think-
Ing the same thing, Robby. Now, w»a
know you're golng to ralss Hades, but
that bunch down below ought to have
& chance—after nine or tem to-mor-
row morning.*

“Very well,” Pollard agreed, to this
arrangement, “l1 think you'res right.
We'll extend thelr time,

CHAPTER XVI.

Morning Sanity.

F' his own relentiessnass Mr.
Pollard was quite certaln,
and he atepped Inte the of-
fice next morning with the
brisk alr of a business man

entering for the day's work.

He looked at the Ministers of War
and Finance, who seemed to have
shaved even again. He grested them
bricfly and, when the engineer's over-
worked razor had been secured
through Zarapa's mournful Interpret-
Ing, rather improved his own appear-
ance

And then Mr. Pollard spoke crisply:

“What time s 1t7

“After sight,” muttered the Bnake.

“You're a little sulky this morning,
both of you, are you not?' the Min-

Ister of State asked coolly.

“It's this way, Mebby,!' the Minis-
ter of War began heavlly.

*1 understand just how It Ils, thank

you," sald thelr gulding genius, and
thera was a deadly steadiness to his
tone., “Last night I put In an hour
of real thougbt, and when I do thet I
get results, and fasten them down
with long, sharp inted facts*

He motloned r. Ryan from hils
apparently tense polss over Lhe bhut-
tons and took his place.

“Just to brighten you up for the
day's work, I'll make a few guesses,
and you nesdn’'t tell me they're
right, bacauss thay are. Last night
you two sneaked out of hare and
went down to that houss. There
must be twn or thres young women
thers, and I'll guess that you made
the acquaintance of some of them.

“Now, don't bristle Ilke that!™
snappad Mr, Pollard, bristling him-
self. “l am not even suggesting
that they're not nice girls—lovely
girls and all that sort of thing. But
they're na‘ives of this cussed little
town below and, as such, and heing
women, thay're full of horror at the
iden of having the waterworks blown
to bits. Some of this horror they
eommunicated to you., You lugged It
up here and trisd to communicats It
to me."

"And did It—or slse somebady else

at the mwmn who was going o make
Relampago go dry this year,” Pollard
admitted candidly enough.

“That's all there 1s to it and all
there's going to be to it It's unfor-
tunaute that any weaoes should have

Icked just this time to open up the

ouse, but—no real harm has been
done. In future no women will ‘e
permitted near this bullding.”

“Got your mind set on that™ ths
Minister of War asked.

"L have.”

“Then toll ‘emn,” advised Willlam
Ryan. hey're hﬂnﬂnr us some de-
cent breakfast. They said they might,
You sees, wo—asort of told 'em about
you, Robby!” he expanded suddenly,
“and we fixed it that one of us would
sneak down and head ‘em off if you
raised too much Caln last night. Hee-
ing that you didn't"—— ghuuiled the
Minister of War.

Mr. Pollard was hardly listening.
Looking down the road for & momes
he grunted faint disappointment.

Yot these two wers remarkably
pretty young women, and the darker
one resembled Mercedes very much,
which sent quite a thrill through Mr.
Pollard, and at (ts beat the sngineers
cooking was vile! And since & cer-
tain definite spell wppeared to have
fallen on all three and to have been
aocepted to & certain extent——

“Well, why don’t you and help
her with that basket?' tha Minister
of Bilate astonished himaself by say-
ing.

Hanta Chanza’s alleged financial
head whisked out into the sunlight.
He returned, chatting animatedly,
with a basket on one arm and a
;uur charming girl at either side of

im.

Robert Pollard caught his breath.
And then he started up, for Merce-
des had appeared around the turn in
the road, approaching at a briak,
athletic galt never acquired In Ra-
Iampago. And In the morning light
she was even more wonderful than
the night bafore.

The Minister of State arose with a
bounce and stepped from behlud hin
desk—and then stepped back as
quickly and lald lignt fingers upon
the buttons again.

There they remalned, too, an Aer-
cvedea entered, cuull!’:: calmly as
ever girl stepped In clubhouss, with
a rather breathless:

“I'm In time?"

Pollard had all but forgotten it, but
she was In time for the best view of
the 9-o'clock blaat!

“Just five minutes from now that
main will have been blown to bits”
be sald.

A deliciouns little shuddsr of horror
seamed to run through Mercades.

“Then let me watch It from the
hillside,” she sald, turning swiftly to
the door,

And she stepped Into the open alr
and shaded her eyeas with one hand,
looking down the hot way to the
softer patch of clay that would so
soon rise akyward—and in a matter
of not more than ten seconds she had
turned back to call:

“A man is coming, Mr. Pollard! A
man with a white fag."

“And a bundle, misa?" the Minister
otﬂ‘:’u asked, dropping suddealy to
earth.

"He 18 carrying & bag of soms sort,
I think."

The Minister of Finance saw Al to
adidress bis  chisf with sbarp au-
thority.

“The ahow's over, Robhy,” ba sald.
“Get away from those buttons befors
your band slips and you scars thess
girls 1o death. That's Velvet's mes
senger with the rest of the coin.”

“Ils 11" sald Mr. Pollard. “Bring
him In bere to ma."

The messsnger, A& lowly citizen,
stood before him with bared head,

roffering another sealsd envelope;

t the bag he had deposited on the
deak, howaver musically It might
clink, was far too small to bold more
than a scall fraction of the balance,

But the note In his band meant

K some sort of reapite, and for it Rebert

Pollard felt pecullar relief.
He the pote and read: and
then, bearar quite igumored, be
“Any friends of Velvet prassnt?”
They denled it rather clamorously.
The Minister of State smiled.
“Listan to this, then,” he chuckled.
“‘Dear Mr, Pollard'—pleass note that
‘mister;’ It's now.
Uy 1he Tame ot the tamscrmt people of s

m';d';:“ for & lew boum altemsivn

. ML
ca raf

Save given 1t 'SU aiadly to s
" * r -e
-w.‘ sand, your bet

ih all scticn a:mlmm t
s e 1 hope @ uia Lhie' money
{'e will J’n "‘1\‘ Hlon Ailare
in . ;nl U ewrer
. i
Pollard scribbled on the back of the
note and pussed it to the messenger,
with a shurp:
*“(ilve that to Capt. Velvet as soon

as you reach the eity, Understand?
“#i, senor!” sald the lowly messsn-

) ger and backed out of the presance.

Robert Pollard sighed pleasantly
and smiled,

*“That postpones things uoatil twelvs
o'clock,” bs sald; “but business starts
then. I told him we'd walt till noon;
but that If the cash wasn’t here be-
fore that, the first biast went oa the
wery tick. And It will, too!™

Over at ths doorway the Minister
of War wans holding low-tonad oon-
ferance with Carmen: he turned new
and smiled hopefully,

"Nothing for us to do till noon, ls
there, Rohby 1"

“Nothing, except keep allve and
around."

"Waea're going to take a little walk,”
sald Willlam. Ryan. “IVs—it's very
pretty up here, they tell me, and we
haven't seen anything of the scenery
yet. I'll bs back—pretty soon.”

He stepped out quickly, the darker
girl at hia side.

The Minister of Finuncs glanced at
Dolores and amiled. Dolores glanced
at the Minister of Finance and also
smiled; ope felt that, aven now, they
understood each other.

“Well, thera’s no nead of all of us
sitting around indoora on a fine morn-
ing like this, Robhby,” the Minister of
Flnance sald alrlly. “I'll be right
about hers somewhere."

And he, too, was gone, and the dls-
tracting golden head with him; Raob-
ert Pollard and Mercedes, thelr ayes
meeting, Iaughed wsuddenly In that
happy, wholesome way that comea to
propla who alse understand each
other,

“Was thars ever anything so un-
utterly funny 7" she asked.

Mr. Pollard resumed his seat and
smiled broadly,

“Consldering that we're about the
most despsrate eriminals Rslampagn
ever knew, It's funny enough,” he
concoded, “I'm perfectly content to
have them etroll about as long aa
,null__

"But It Isn't very funny for Ralam-
pago, Is 11" Marcedes reflected with
rudden gravity. *“Thoe poor, [ mean.”

“Have tha rich any better water
supply T’ the Minister of State asked,

The girl nodded thoughtfully and
her syes clouded the more.

“My brother telephoned ug from his
home last night late, ome ane
brought in a little water—na faw har-
rels—on one of the trains last night;
they were selling It at $10 & quart,
and thers was a rfot when psople dla-
covered (Lt was there. Ons poor
woman" —

“"Well, why doesn't ths confounded
friend of the peopls get husy and pay
up?' Mr. Pollard exploded.

“You are right. Perbaps he Is
Ing nome deap game, Mr. Pollard,
“He has just one move left."”

“And, In any svent, tha peopla are
placing the blame directly upon him—
my brother Manuslo told us last
night. Thelr popular itdol is losing

reatige very mpldly. It almost mads

anuslo happy, I think, In spite of—
everything."

“"Well, had he any particular resson
for helog unhappy—or you?

"We are manufacturers—have basn
for threa generations, you know, and
the blg wnrks depend upon the water
supply up here. Once that is gone,
father will he utterly ruined. Ha In not
as wealthy as many think., What wa
have is tled up In— Mr. Pollard, I

tay-
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dldn’t mean to tell you that!” sald the
slartling young woman.

“But—good Lord!" gasped the Min-
Ister of Huate, "I bad no |dea that
=that thelr beastly watar-works could
affect you like that. Do you mean
that your people would be pennliesst

“Please, Mr. Pollard.”

Bhe rose abruptly, and Robert Peol-
lard lsaned toward her with great
sarnesiness

“Don't go away!™ he eaid. *“1 want
you to tell me the truth sbout the
whole thing*

Mercedes shook her head

“Marcedes!” cried Mr. Pollard
wildly, Irresponalbly.

Bho had stepped to the ground and
was moving steadlly away from him;
through the window be saw her pause
just an Instant and dab at her syes
with a funny little lace bandkerchief,

And then, as If wondering whether
he had seen the move, & turned
quickly, stood Irresolute, fashed just
ons  dazeling smile at the water-
works and the disturbed gentleman
inside, and hurried down the road
agaln, while Fobart Pollard deliversd
& brief, tangled monologue which,
:raparlr st down In writing, would

ave won him a hearty weloome to
any lunatle asylum on sarth,

“And you shout after the woman!®™
stated a small acld-stesped tone be-
hind him,

The Minister of State ganped aloud
and wheeled (o0 face Zarapa, stand-
ing thers and shaking his small head

“The woman has come and done
what damage might be; yel she baa

g not dons enough, for you ahout to the

accursad prassnce to retura and" -

“Shut up, you little ape!” soarled
Mr. Pollard.

“KIill mo, but the trutb will Uve!™
tha embittersd first assistant In-
formed him,

“Count that monay!” directed his
chinf,

His first amsiniant obayed without
comment, dumping the pile to the
desk and running through It rather
oxpartly. He noted the result, and
swept It back to the canvas bag.

“Tha peopla's 1do] grows penu-
rlous,” he sald monotonoualy.

"What?

“Part of this Is sliver, There la not
83,000, all told, senor.”

“It was all he could ralse.” snapped
Mr. Pollard.

"“Then, figuring broadly—consldar.
ing that our food supply cannot last
more than two or three days, senor—
caleulating that It has” takan him
twenty-four hours to accumulate
$3,00 In a notoriously rlch olty, be-
fore he has accumulsted the addl-
tlonal 9870000 —

“Put that in the closst and then go
somewhere else, Zarapa.” his chief
sald Irritably. “I've too many things
to think about to bothey with you."

Thea road remained amm. At 11
It was as empty as it had n at 10;
three-quarters of an hour later there
was still no sign of any inessanger
from Capl. Velvel

In another fifteen minutes, indeed,
the proposition of firing his blast and
starting trouble for Mercedes, and,
Incldentally, & faw hundred thousand
lean important peopls, would be di-
rectly up to Mr. Pollard.

And mso succemssfully had he re-
arranged his own pecullar mind that
he was quite ready to mest the amaer-
Eency.

Follow what might, Realampage’s
water main should go to Ginders on
the stroke of twelve,

Pollard craned his peck and ex-
amined the landscapes carafully.

The minister of Anance and Dolores
wore mitting far out along the dam,
where, an a matter of fact, they had
been sitting all morning, In the shade
of a acrubby little tres that Mr, Pol-
Iard could pot name,

The sight irritated him beyond all
reason, He turned from It abruptly,
and viewed the small figures of the
minister of war and Carmen Rodri-
guex talking earnestly high up on the
hillside, In another patch of shade.

For no obvious reason, Mr., Pollard
permitiad to eacape him possibly the
most viclous, bittar torrent of unholy
hlnlu.m that had ever his

ba,

They wera well out of the danger
gone, and the hour lacked just three
minutes of twealve, The minister of
state grinned and plecked up the
button that should shatter a per-
fertly good water maln to bits.

He careaned the devilish fragment
of slectric mechanlam and chuckled
wickedly; and his amall first assistant,
creaping in, looked forlornly at him,
yet with eyes that brightensd on
the Instant,

“You ars determined, senor™ he
burat forth amazedly,

“I'm determined, fast enough,” sald
Mr. Pollard.

"Then Heaven s indeesd kind!"™
muiped the little man. “For | had
thought”—— mnd there hes atopped,
and a most peculiar change came
over him.

His small eyes narrowed suddenly
and he grinned; and when he spoke
azain his volce was a mars hoarss
TAAp:

“Hear, nenar! Tha monastery ball
In tolling the hour, Flre, [ implore
you!*

There was a Areadful calm In Roh-
ert Pollard's nod.

“Here she goes, Zarapa'* he sald,
softly.

And the little button hexan tn sink
under his gently pressing finger, and
he turned with deep Interest to watch
the momst unique explosion In the his-
tory of Banta Chanza.

And an he turned, and as the hut-
ton aank steadily, an ley surge ran
through the miniater of atate: for
there, In the very centre of the pateh
of new ground ahbove him mine, shad-
ing her eyea nnd Ilookine thousht-
fully down on Relampago, stood Mer-
cedeal

CHAPTER XVII,
The Last Delay.

N Tarapa’s corner of the of-
fice thers rosa prematursly
& thin shriek of fAendish
triumph.

And then a gasping yell laft his
lipa and limp fAngers dropped the
button. Mr. Pollard, in faot, felt his
kneas turn to watsr; they buckled
under him, and covering his chalky
face with trembling bands be
dropped Into the chalr—and for a

little space thers was no breath in
bim. His heart bad turned 1o los;
bis bands and all the rest of him
wore eold, wet, slckened pulp.

Yot within the minute he bad re-
galoed some sort of self-control. He
ralsed his head and stared down the
road—and Mercedes, quite unharmed,
quite undisturbed, still looked down
oA Relampago.

Mr. Pollard swullowed the dry lump
In his throat and turnad his ghastly
emile on Zarapa as he choked:

“Clet down thers and warn her off,
quick!™

The frst aasistant
bands haart-brokenly.

“Henor,” hs vrl‘d. “wlill you raar-
fice for une mers woman' —

“Get down there!" thunderea the

miniater of atuts. “Udt her Away
from that mine and to a safe distance
—and don't frighten berl ['ye Baar?
Tell har gently.”
mr obeyed.
Mr. Pollard squinted carefully; ais
Bagers stole tuwnrd the button agaln,
and deep, awful things Furablied iu uis
throat s be noted the mulevoleocs pt
the face upturued to Mervedes,

Ma noted, teo, the Lighly drawatio
gestures with which damps Indicated
the ground and esplalned i ponsl-
Lllitios,

Aud & new guap, parl fear, part
rage, came fruem Mr, Polinrd,

There was uuthlng wonderful avout
I, to be sure; a strong wan might
wall have felt terrur, looklos at That
diminutive demun; but Meicedes,
looking st the Urst assistent wiih
great, startled ayes fur an pataut,
bad glanved down to the grouod-had
cluspod her besutiful bands snd
survamed —and then, the eyes closing
suddenly and the bands relaxing,
Mercedes had crumpled, sguarely
over the mine, Into that condition
known as a "dead falat."”

The monastery bell, wbicn tolled
for fAve mioutesa afler nvon, bad
wiilled.

Zurapa, hands behind him, was
merely looking his lnmeasurable con-
tempt at the lovely hesp bafore himj
In fuet, he smiled, and as be did so &
new conviction gripped the minister
of state and grew atronger with every
second: whatever the little beast had
sald, it had been too awful for human
endurance,

Mercedon had died of fright!

He yslled wildly, and, lsaplng
the doorway, peared around more
wildly. He perceived the Bnake run-
ning toward him, and Dolores, pant-
ing, a dozen yards behind; and be
abouted:

“Get In there aud watch thoss but-
I.nmd! Hend wme dewn soma water
and"—

He wans gone, racing along with a
saries of astounding bounds.

Zarapa, looking up as he ap-
proached and shrugging his shoulders,
found himsel! some thirty feet away
with a severe pain o bhils chest and
no clear recollection of reaching the
spot; and as the firel aselstant stag-
Hered to his feet he caugbt Mr,
Pollard's frantio:

“det me water or I'll tear you to
pleces! Get me water! Thers way
be hopel!™

There wan. The minlster of state
noted the happy fact even as he kneit
and ralsed the Incomparable hoad; at
leant the wirl was breathing still.

He chattersd crazlly as he held har;
be beckoned madly to the dazed Za-
rapa, hurrylng down again with a
pall; and, ehattering atill, he snatehed
It from thas little man und realized
with misty thankfulness that the
other two girls had come slmost to
the spot

Heluctantly the minister of state
relinquished his lovely burden.

Down In the monastery, at almost
the same moment, & grave proceasion
wan forming for the frukxl midday
meal—which, Incldentally, hnd besn
served since tima immemorial at ox-
mctly quarter past twalve,

The minister of state stood apart
and mnap,sd his Angers, wutching
belpleasly.

It wae no ordinary faint, of coursa;
her fallure to reviva at tha shock of
mera cold water proved thut mueh.

Minute followed minute am Doloras
bathed the still face, looking up now
and then for an Instant at Cprmen,
who added to the weneral good chear
by weaping allently.

Indesd, It was a long, long way
from any ordinary faint; for Mr. PPol-
Inrd had definitely declded to order
the Snake Into Relampngo for medi-
cal sld—when Mercedss opensd her
eyes,

They ware bowlldered ayea for a
pecond, and then eyes that evinced
piain eambarrassment; they settled on
Robert Pollard as he dropped to his

clasped hlp

kneas, and thelr owner murmured
wenkly:

“Ha-—frightened ma sol™

"Well, ha'll never do It amain™

the minister of state assured her

“He—he mald"—— Eha tremhled
vinibly. “He--pleass don't—don’t fire
your bhiant, Mr. Pollard, for—a littls
while, I'm so''—

In mpite of other emotions a slgh
encaped the ministar of stata It must
ha vory nearly hulf.past twalve: ana
high-noon hlast effact of to-day his
mine wan nearly warthlass

The Interestad populution of Re-
lumpagn, If they had been watching,
must hava woaried by this time and
gons whout thelr other concernn,

“We'll postpons It he promissd
gently as he alded the unfortunats
young woman to riss, “I'm wsorry
that little beast atartled yon"

“And now you are to coms home
and lle down Immadiately,” Dolaras
Informed her afflictad sister. *“No,
don't come, Mr. Pollard—or any of
you '

Hear arm encirelad Marcedes: and

By Edgar Franklin

the smils just now, It was the same
old squile that accompanied her. p

"And I am so sorry to have

your plans, Mr. Pollard.”
clas behind bim and

quite & Napoleonic stride the minister

of atate returned to his waterworks,

Ahsad of him the Brute trudged
moodlly; behind Zarapa tralled for-
lornly, muttering things he dared
*Thus they fo aka, brow

us they found the Bn
wrinkied with concern as he asked!

"How Is she?"*

“Better,"
shortly,

“Why d14n’t you wait for

“For whom 71"

"“Ths man that has been hustling
Up the rond for the last two or thres
:‘l,llm::.u," Mldhthu minister of Anance,

niing out the window, * though
nuu‘d seen him." ’ ;
= scow -
_—— Pollarg led out at the sun

The man waa thers, sure eno
=8 naw Individual this tune, wlt:':
white (lag and & style of canvas bag
t.h:dr wWere begiuning w know rather

This one, too, appearsd on verge
of exhauation; they could ‘::l.r his
labored breathlng as Le approached ;
they watchmed silently us he totte
l‘ntln the uttice with « bighly drama

uiler apd delivesr -
]'l;:l vy B od blmsalf of gus
hereafter, dropping a pew
:n: ":"l“ to I;h. Juk.‘ho nouapﬂnm.‘
alr and cluteh
chast, L .

“He wsays that Reaven's .1‘
mercy bLas spared him to arrive In
tims, all ahatacles votwiihatanding,™
Zarapa tranclated rrudgingly,

All of a milnnte Robert Pollard
surveyed the newcomer, and there
WAS ruther a new light Iu his eye.
Beoled notes and bLaews of this L
Bad arrived too frequently,

He rplanced at the latter and tore
upan the former, and, looking over
ll:nﬂnhuuld-r, tha wminister of Uoance

nd:
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“He's licked,” oplued the minister
of war. "He's Heked good!™

“Is ha? Pollard stared at him with
& small, ugly, quissical smile,

“He admits It."

“And, anyway, what's anether
twanty-four bourn?" msked the min.
ister of finance lightly, ""We've notd.
ing to rush ue away from here*

And then he avoided the eye of the
minister of state, for the subdued.
namoless glitter In It was growing.

Mr. Pollard growled aloud as he
found a pencil and wrote, and when
the massenger waa gons . Pollard
spoke curtly:

“"Licked or not, we're domes with
this jockeylng! I've told him that
the main goes at § o'clock this afters
noon and the dam at §.30, and I've
tld him so that he'll understand 8.

The fingers that were not upon the
buttons drummed out & little tune
upon the deask.

The Snake and Willlam Rysa
watched them for a titme and forbore
further observatious; they passed
presently to the room where the huge
anglneer hummed drearily over his
frizzling frying pans; Iater, and still
without  disturbing  their guiding
mind, they stepped gently from the
slde door of the wiaterworks.

And it was un  well that they
avolded Me. Pollard; a storm of In-
eredible fury ruged in that geatls-
man’'s braln just now,

Step by step circumstances ssamed
to lLie sasing him away from his great-
ent performance; common sense had
taken to whispering softly that had
that initial blast axploded at $ o'clock
tha million would bave beses thelr
own befors thias,

Sometling ten thousand miles
moved from common wonss whisper-
Ingly mssured him that he waa

promsed; It wracking the waterworks
would lnjure Marcodos—

“Benor!™ mald the amall voles of his
firat assistant

"Whas #e you want?*

“A momiant’s speech; If It displease
you, str.ke me down, ssnor.” Zarapa
said resignedly, “Senor, woman has
dazzled your sight: you are blind!™
‘"Iwh.t?“ soaried the minister of
state.

“It s the truth!” the small mas 2424

persisted. “For sea! The mensenger
this morning—~he came nnly when yon
wera about to do the great desd! Ha
eamo nely wben the wmoman went out
and, ralaing hor hands as If to keap
the sun ar ¥y, made the signal!

"Agaln, our messcnger of a lttle
time awn, Fin was broathless—he suf-
fered the agony of the exhausted.
Yet, thouga he could no more than
stumbhle In, senor, and though the day
I8 hot, thern was no hint of persplra-
tion upoan hin accursad hrow!i*

“Huh? sald Mr. Pollard,

“And more” his firat ansistant pur-
sund  ralentiessly,  “consider thess
notas of Velvet. You have not ex-
amined them., [ have, Thev are
written, senor, with ink of the blus
copylng kind.*

He dahbed a molistensd finger en
Capt.  Velvet's last effusion mand
proved his point,

“And yer
which should be frash and
pitch black!
to-day, but yesterday!
not from Relampngo,

blus—are

They came,
but from the
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